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Poetry.
"The Little Pool will Soon be Dry."

' O, brightly beams the summer sky,
And rarely blooms the clover,

. Bui the little pool will boob be dry, .

The tmmmcr soon be over.

' O, light and soft the west wind blows,
11 : The flower-bel- ls gently ringing; --

Sot blight will fall cpoB the rose

. 'Where now the bee is swinging.

A smile is on the silver stream,
A blush is on the flowers;

. "But the cloud that wears golden gleam
- Will waste itself in showers.

O, little hearts with gladness rife.

Among the wary grasses

A deeper shade will fold your life
. Than o'er the meadow pauses.

O, maiden lips, O, lips of bloom!
- Unburdened, save by singing,

" Pale Grief shall leave his seal of gloom
: Where kisses now are clinging.

O, hope is sweet, O, youth is near.
And love is sweeter nearer,

O, life is sweet, and life is dear,
But death is often dearer.

. O, shield the little hearts from wrong.
While childhood's laugh is linging;

"

And kisthc lips that sing the song.
Before they cease their singing.

O, crown with joy the brows ofyouth.
Before their brows are older.

, O, touch with love the lips of truth
Before those lips are colder.

For the little pool will soon be dry,
The summer soon be over.

Though brightly beams the summer sky,
And rarely blooms the clover.

Miscellaneous.
From the Ohio Farmer.

THE FRETFUL HOUSE-WIF- E,

WHO'S TO BLAME!
BY MRS. FRANCIS D. GAGE.

"That Mrs. Jenkins is an awful piece.
I don't see how Jenkins stands; good easy
uoulf he lets her scold away, and never
seems to mind it at all ; don't even seem
to hear. Well, I do reckon that's the best
thing he can do, but I tell you, now, if I
had such a woman, I'd find some way to
shut her up, and if I couldn't, I'd set fire
to the house, and run away by the light ol
it: for a scold, I never would live with.
Lets see, you como pretty nigh marrying
Lvd'a yourself; didnt you! It seems to
me there used to be such a talk !

"Yes, l'JI own op we wore engaged, as
' the young folks ' say but things didn t

prosper with me and the" wedding was put
on, and we got into a little squabble, like;
I believe I was to blame, and we agree! to
part company ; and I married Agues, and
Lydia turned about and married Joe."

This was said with a deep sigh, as if
there was something struggling in the
speaker's heart, that was not uttered.

"I recken you thank your 6tars for the
deliverance," said the other speaker. I
don't know," said the first slowly. Ly-di- a

was one of the keenest and smartest
girls in the country then, and nobody ever

-- thought of her turning out a scold ; she was
as merry as a bird, and her wild song, as
she tripped along with her milk pail in the
morning, had no twang of the termagant
in it. 1 used to think she was one of the
neatest and sweetest tempered of her sex.
But she is mightily changed." And the
man of forty sighed again, as he whittled
the bit of pine khingle to a point.

"There is ao telling what a woman will
be at forty, by the sign of eighteen, is not
t hat so, Mrs. Tyler V- This was addressed
to a good looking benevolent woman, who
had joined the two former on the porch,
where they were chitting away the twilight
hour after their day's work.

"Not always," replied the lady addressed
"For a woman at eighteen may be mould-

ed, into an angel or demon; by the sur-

roundings of her after life, sometimes "
"We were talki-- g of Mrs. Jenkins she

frets his life out of him."
"Better say he frets hers out of her, re-

plied the lady with spirit.
"Never was there a pleasanter girl than

Lydia when she married Joe Jenkins, ac-

tive, energetic, orderly, ambitious and af-
fectionate. She was calculated to make a
home happy as woman could. She was
refined and delicate; Joe was course and
rough ; she was a piuk of neatness, he a
sloven; she loved the beautiful, he could
not tell the difference between a rose and a
burdock; she was orderly and systematic,
he was completely the reverse; she was
warm and genial as a May morning, he as
cold and repulsive as an icicle in Novem-

ber. So they commenced life ; she work-
ed, early and late, to get along; he loiter-

ed and laid in bed, made excuses, put oft
Procrastinated, let things go wrong, and
fey his neglect and carelessness, doubled all
her cares. ' I know just how it all begun ;
for I lived with her five years; she never
meant to be a scold, never; it come by
degrees. "Come Mr. Jenkins," she would
any, can't yon split mo a little wood, my
bread is almost ready for the oven," "Yes,
pretty soonwhere's the ax! whose had
that ax!-- -I wish the ugly children"
Why, Mr. Jenkins, don't speak so "'Well,
jts enough to try the patience of Job nev-
er can find anything when I want it,"

"You should put it in its place then
yourself, when you use it."

"I did. I left it at the woodpile." '
"No you did not. You left it down by

the barn, where you was mending bars."
"Humph! so I did." And off Joe

would tro after the ax, find the pigs in the
corn for want of care in the fences, put off
after the pigs full run, drive them out half-mi- le

frcm
. m

the house,
.

meet a neighbor, get
rLupon we tence ana take an uour, jorgeuqg

all about the wood.' In the mean time
Lydia would run for the ax, chop her own
wood, ana manage somehow to have the
bread all right, for nothing is ever wong
in her dppartment, and Joj would not tf

nor know that he had in the slightest trans
gressed, lhe bouse leaked down rain up-
on her head for five years, and she could
not induce him to mend the rood The
crops were never planted, nor never gath
ered in season. The fences were left till
half he did raise was destroyed by unruly
cattle. The cistern would leak by the year
together, a man s labor a half day would
repair it. But he would go to town and
stay three days in a week, and not get
back till midnight, if she made a little
garden, the gales were left off the hinges
and it was destroyed. Ho often laid abed
in the morning till called the the third or
fourth time to breakfast, while she milked
the cow with a babe in her arms, carried
in wood and run to the garden for what
was needed. He always kept a great fam
ily ana little help. I was but a child then.
He never put anything in place, left every
thing where he used it, never cleaned his
feet, or took the least pains to save labor,
and instead of helping her to govern the
boys as they grew up by his own careless
habits his waiting, putting off aud want
of energy he taught them to follow lus
wavs.

Little by little Lydia learned to scold.
livery day for a year she would have to
remind him, that the bucket was down in
the well, or the cistern pump needed mend
ing. All these things she would have
righted herself, but she never had money,
for Joe's carelessness left him always in
debt, and thete debts were an excuse for
everything. He was mean in all little
things. He would let ten dollars go to
waste out side for the want of an hour's
care, yet scold her or the children for wast
ing a goose quill or lucifcr match, or a half
sheet of paper iu a letter. Easy aud good
natured for the most part, yet turbulent
and abusive, when things went wrong for
nun, s they usually did. . Mdia s good
humored, joyous disposition and gentleness
of spirit gradually wore out to him though
she was pleasant, as he used to say, to ev
ery one else. JNow, to worry, is a grown
habit, and as he tales it easy, never trying
to please tier in any one thing.

MC is no use he savs 'to try to please
her. fehe will fret. If ho mends the cis-

terns she would find fault about the roof,
and if he stopped the leak she would want
the spouts put up, and if that was done,
she'd remember that the garden was be
hind time, and when that was brought up,
the door yard would need mowing or ma-
nuring, or the tress pruning, and so its no
use. Jroor wretched man. He never ti-
ed putting all to rights at once, to see its
effect. So for twenty-fiv- e years poor Mrs.
Jenkins has toiled almost day and night to
kei p along, and by dint of fretting, coax
ing and toiling has raised a pretty respect-
able family. But they alT think 'mother
scolds' and her reason for all this quadra-ple- d

labor is a worn out nervous system,
a face wrinkled and old, a spirit broken,
and the name of Fretful Housewife. Who
is to blame ? I ask you candidly and seri
ously, gentlemen, if you could either of
you be patient and forbearing at all times,
if you had to live with such a man as Joe
Jenkins ? He is lazy, dogmatical, sloven-
ly, and cold hearted. Lydia is exactly
the reverse. There, there she is now driv-

ing the cows out of the cabbage, and there
l.e is, as usual, down by the grocery, smok-
ing his pipe and talking to old Phelps.
He's half drunk. I suppose somebody will
say his wife scolded him into it.

'Hang his lazy picture,' said the first
speaker, 'I believe all he does is to talk;
he's good at tliat.' The other got up and
walked away, sighing:

'Lydia ain't all to blame.'
He was thinking, no doubt, of 'what

might have been.'
There are a great many Lydia Jenkins

in this world fretful women, who get a
hard name simply because somebody else
never lives up to duly good house-kee- p

ers, good wives, good mothers, good neigh-
bors no fault to be found with them, but
that they scold.'

Look at the other side of the picture.
Husbands, that are men perhaps of mind,
and character, and even wealth, yet so care-
less and neglectful of little things, so
thoughtless of a wife's comfort and happi-
ness, and so fearful of her acting herself,
as to restrict her to just what thay think
neccessary ; and would be offended, and feel
their dignity infringed upon, were she to
take the responsibility of hiring a man to
chop her wood, or spade her garden thus
curbing and fretting minds as earnest and
independent as their own, and filling their
paths with little annoyances, that make the
whole life a bitterness, simply becaise they
know and feel that these things are all un-

necessary, and might be removed without
an effort by the very hands that place them
an their way.

It is much easier for most minds to bear
great afflictions than to be cheerful under
constantly recurring petty vexation, and it
is a noticeable fact, that most fretful women
bear unavoidable trials with patient forti-

tude. There are peevish,' fretful women,
hosts of them, that have no excuse but a
morbid temper. But in judging of the
character of a woman, of whom the world
says: She does nothing amiss, but scold,'
look at both sides of the question, and see
who is to blame.

Large Emancipation. Isaac N. Rob-

ertson, who lived in Charlotte county, Va
died on the 22d ult, and left a will eman-

cipating about 75 slaves, and dividing his
real estate and other property among them.
Piovision is made in the will for their re-

moval to Liberia.

Cheap Corn. South of Springfield,
111, on the railroads, some of the farmers
are offering their corn at 15 cents per
bushel in the field ; others at $5 per acre.
The indications are, unless the frost sets in
early, that the corn crop will bi enormous-
ly large.

Crime ix New Orleans. There have
been fifty-tw- o murders and homicides in
New Orleans during the past eighteen
months. A great many persons have also
disappeared, who are supposed to have
been murdered. Thirty of the number kill-
ed wr foreigners killed hv foreigners.

THE LOST CENTRAL AMERICA.

The arrival of the saved passengers at
New York furnishes many columns of state
ments relative to the joss of the Central
America. . They, however, are very much
of the same tenor. A. Mr. K. T. Brown
attributes the loss of the steamer to the
fact that the Chief Engineer the one ac-

cused of deserting of the ship did not
do his duty in keeping the nres going, Mr,

a. savs the tin life preservers were worth
less as a slight knock would punch a hole
through them. He was carried down with
the sinking vessel, and on coming up heard
a fearful cry which seemed to come from
every struggling person at the same mo-
ment. This was about 8 o'clock in the
evening, and he was in the water until 8
o clock the next morning:. Jar. is. says
that (Senators Gwin and Brodenck were
not on board, neither was Judge McCorkle
of Ualitornia.

A passenger on the steamer Empire City
describes the scene when that steamer fell
in with the Brig Marine having on board
the saved women and children, who as the
Empire City approached were wringing
their hands and weeping and laughing, by
turns, hysterically.

As boat load after boat load reached our
ship's side and ladder, each vied with the
other m assisting them to our decks, and
in a short time the geeater portion were
comfortably quartered in our cabins. To
the bystanders, the recognition and greet
ing between the two parties mother
claiming son, and husband wife; the eager
scanning of each face in agonizing fear and
expectation, the joy or grief manifested as
recognition or disappointment awaited the
gazer, was touching in the extreme, strain
ing the heart strings and moistening the
eyes of many hitherto unused to such mani-
festations.

The narrative of Mrs. Bowley who was
saved with her two children one of one
year and the other of two years, is peculi-
arly interesting as showing how noble wo
men can act in time of periL She says
there was great fear, but no panic; when
the brig came in sight Capt. Herndon
came down and told the ladies, that they
would be saved first. The ladies offered
to work at the pumps of the sinking ship,
when the men seemed fainting, but that
was declined, but the very offer seemed
to nerve the arms of the men. As the
time wore on the women became more and
more composed, although they were two
days with but little to eat. In being trans
ferred from the steamer to the small boats
the women were lowered by means of a
rope tied around them, then swung off, of
ten dropping into the sea and hauled in
from the water. Mrs. B. savs that Capt.
Herndon robbed himself even of his own
clothes and blankets, and parted with ev-

erything for the passengers' sakes; he re-

peatedly went into the cabin to cheer the
women, and always assured them that they
should be first cared for, and from the first
he forbade any man getting into the boats
until all the women and children had been
carried to the Brig.

A Mrs. Ann Sm&ll of Newburyport,
Mass, was under the particular care of
Capt. Herndon, she having burried her
husband at Panameon her journey from
California.

She says The ladies, most of them,
were very calm, very quiet. One or two,
once in a while, became excited, and
moaned and lamented, but these were ex
ceptions. Ihe courage of the majority
seemed to hold out to the last. Is o re
freshments, except hard bread and water,
were served out after Thursday. On the
morning of that day the table was set for
breakfast, but it was not done for dinner,
for by that time all the dishes were broken.

We ate little, even of the hard bread,
but remained intently watching the efforts
of the officers of the ship and the passen-ge- rj

to -- save the vessel. On Saturday
morning, hope was given up, and prepara-
tions were made for sending of the ladies
and children to the Brig Marrine, which
lay near us. The life-boa- were lowered,
and had made two trips each to the Ma
rine, tilled with women and children, betore

was taken off by the third boat. As i
was being handed into the boat, Captain
Herndon came up and spoke to me. rie
appeared sad, but very firm.' "Mrs. Smith,"
said he, "this is sad ; 1 am sorry not to
yet you home safely."- With these words
he turned away, and I saw no more of him.
My little girl remained on board, and I
did not discover that she was absent un-

til I had got into the boat. I afterwards
learned that Capt. Herndon took charge
of her, and sent her to me by the next
boat, by a lady named Mrs. Kitteridge,
who handed her to me after I reached the
Marine. Capt Herndon remained

calm, and firm throughout. I
shall ever think of him with gratitude. I
am not surprised to hear that he is among
the lost, because I knew by his appearance
when I parted from him that he wouid be
the last man to leave the ship.

When the women and children had been
rescued, the boats which brought them
from the wreck were cut loose from the
Marine; the men who had manned them
positively refusing to return for fresh loads.
It was a melancholy spectacle we were now
compelled to witness. Three staunch boats
floated uselessly upon the rough waves,
while the wreck of the steamer, black with
people, was visibly sinking before our eyes.
Yet all attempts to persuade or drive the
seamen to undertake the rcscae of others
proved utterly unavailing.

Mrs. Birch, wife of the Bryaut Min-
strels, says :

As soon as the leek was discovered on
Friday morning the Captain sent a man
down into the cabin, who intimated our
danger, by asking for all the buckets and
blankets in the stale-room- s, to use in stop-
ping the leak. The ladies never spoko a
ljud word and kept perfectly calm and
collected. I never saw a calmer set of
women in my life; one or two asked to be
permitted to share in the labor of bailing,
but were told by the gentlemen to keep
quiet and all would yet be well. On Fri-

day the sea broke over us in avalanches,
completely swamping the cabin and state

i
rooms, and the vessel would be so 'com
pletely buried that it was dark as Erebus.

Owing to the scarcity of food and the
exhaustion consequent on the work of bail
ing, liquor was freely supplied to all who
wanted it, and of course some took too
much, and many, in my opinion, lay stupe- -

fled with drink in their state-room- s when
the steamer foundered. Before I left the
steamer my husband provided me with a

which I put on. I went into
my state-roo- m for a cloak, followed by Mr.
Birch, and 1 saw my canary bird in its
cage. It was singing as merrily as it ever
did. On the spur of the moment 1 took
my little thing from, its prison and placed
it in the bosom of my dress. My husband
remonstrated with me, hurrying me to leave
tho vessel, and telling . me not to waste
time on so trifling an object. When I was
lowered into the boat, I thought the bird
would have been killed by the rope, or else
drowned by the waves which broke over us,
but he escaped, and when I reached the
Marine, he was placed in a cage. The
little fellow bears no marks of his late
hardships, save that his feathers are disar
ranged from the effects of the bath,

Mrs. Mary E. Swan, whose husband was
lost, says

W hen it was my turn to leave tho ship,
she said, my husband left his place at the
pumps to assist mo into the life-bo-

ine last i saw ot my poor - husband was
when he helped roe into the beat. . I
heard of him afterwards when he was still
at the pumps of the steamer. About an
hour before 1 loft,hc took mea side and bade
me "Good bye." He said. "I don t know
that I shall ever see you again." He was
very glad to think that I could be taken off.

tie wanted me to go and .said he did. not
care about himself if it were possible that
I could be saved and the child. lie told
me that he would try to save himself if an
honorable opportunity shou'd present itself
after all the women were taken on. He
had been sick for three or four days before
the disaster, but notwithstanding this, he
persisted in keeping his place at the pumps.

Mrs. fciwan having no fi leads in JNew
York, was very much affected on the arri-
val of the Empire City yesterday morning.
When word was given to the passengers
to go ashore, bhe burst into tears, and
wringing her hands 6aid, "Where shall I
go after I go ashore !" And on being ask-

ed if she knew no one in the City, she said,
"No, I have no frieuds in New York, nor
in all the world, now; that my husband is
lost, bhe was put into a carr.age and
driven to a hotel, with other ladies, .

Mrs. Hawley, who with her two chil
dren, one of five months and the other
two years was saved, but whose husband
was lost, says:

After The' first excitement caused by
the news that the steamer had sprung a
leak, the women were very calm, and did
all they could to encourage the men in
bailing. I saw no weeping until next day,
when the cry of "Sail, hot" was heard.
Our feeling ofjov at the prospect of deliv
erance then overcame us, and many w ept,
but they were tears of joy. Then, again,
word came that there were no sail in sight,
and that the report was only started to
inspire the crew and passengers with new
courage. The men had become much ex-

hausted by constant bailing, and having
very little to eat, many of them gave
over and hid themselves in the state-roo-

and locked the doors. Others got liquor
and drank until stupified, and all (are for
life had vanished.

Just as we were about to leave to go in
the boat, I asked my husband if he would
not go with us ; I had been very ill for sev-

eral days, and told him I should need as
sistance with the children be went, and
took his money out of his trunk, but made
no reply as to whether he would accompany
me.

The lost I saw of my husband he stood
on the wheel house and kissed his hand
to me as the boat pulled away from the
ship.

ihe little children weio passed down,
the officer loweriug them by their arms,
until the boat swung underneath, and they
could be caught hold of by the boatmen.
It was frightful to see these little ones,
held by their little tiny arms above the
waves. My babe was nearly smothered
by the flying spray, as they were obliged
to hold him a loug time before he could
bo reached by the boatmen; but when I
pressed him once more to my bosom, and
covered him with my shall, he soon fell
asleep. The children did not cry, except
when the salt water came over us and
flew in their faces. Wo were all without
clothing or bonnets, except the thin dresses
we had on. I took nothing with me, ex-

cept a heavy shall and my watch. Some
of the children also were without clothing
or shoes and stockings.

A Mr. George, who went under when
the steamer foundered, but rose to the sur
face of the water, says:

. When she went down stern foremost,
after giving three lurches that made every
timber qnier, and which were to every
quaking heart as the throes that instantly
preceded her dissolution, he was dragged
with the rest on board of her some twenty
or twenty-fiv- e feet beneath the surface.
He heard no shriek, nothing but the
seething rush and hiss of waters that closed
above her as she hurried, almost with the
speed of an arrow, to her ocean bed.
When he became conscious, after the lapse
of a minute or two, he could distinguish
every object around him for a considerable
distance. The waves, as they rose and
fell, revealed a crowd of human heads.
Those unfortunates who had lost their

or planks while under wa-

ter, owing to the force of the whirlpool,
were frantically snatching at tho broken
pieces of --the wreck, which, breaking from
tho ship as she continued to descend,

leapt above the surface, and fell back with

a heavy splash. Their cries arose, than
mingled into one inarticulate wail, and
then the lustier and less terrified shouted
to the bark Marine, which was far beyond

hailing distance. The waves dashed them
one against another, at firbt, bat speedily
they began to separate, and the last fare

'
i

wells were taken. One man called to an
other, in our informant's hearing, "If you
are saved Frank, send my love to my
dear wife, but the friend appealed to,
answered only with a guregl of the throat.
He was washed oft' his plank, and perish
ed as his companion spoke. Many were
desirous of separating themselves as far as
possible Irom the rest, being fearful lest
some desperate straggler might seize hold
of them and draw them under. Others,
afraid of ' their loneliness, called to their
neighbors to - keep together. Generally,
they strove to cheer each other, as long as
they remained within hearing, and when
the roar of the waves drowned all but the
loudest shouting, the call of friendship, or
the cry of despair, was heard in the dis
tance, and infused confidence, or increased
dismay, in many a fulling bosom.'--' .

u

One man, floating in solitude, and ter-
rified at his lonelin-iss- , after shouting him-
self hoarse to find a companion, saw at
length a man with two fas
tened about his body drifting towards him,
His heart leapt with joy at the welcome
sight, for the leeling of desolation which
had overcome him was terrible to endure.
He called to the other to join him, if
possible, and made every exertion to meet
him half way. There was no reply, but
the otuer drilled nearer and nearer. A
wave threw them together. They touch
ed. The living man shrieked in the face
of a corpse. The other had bsen drowned
by the dash of the billows, or had perished
from exhaustion.

When rising and falling wjth the swell
of the waves, the lights of the bark Ellen
were first discerned by the survivors in the
water, the thrill of hope that at once filled
every breast amounted, it may, well be be-

lieved, to a perfect ecstasy. Let Mr.
George speak for all. He savs: "I never
felt so thankful in all my life. I never
knew what gratitude was before. ' I do not
know whether I cried or not, but I know
I was astonished to hear my own laughter
ringing in my ears. I do not know why I
laughed. Tnat verse, "God moves in a
mysterious way, kept passiug in and out of
me through me, rather, as if 1 had been
the pipe of an organ. It did not come to
me by my own v. lilion, but somehow made
me remember it. When the lights ap-

proached nearer, a score of voices sprang
up around me, crying, "Ship ahoy," "Boat
ahoy,' and then I began to shout too.

Agricultural Machinery and its
Results.

rears were very
few agricultural machines now there are
an immense number. The effect of ma
chines in doing the work of men it is hard
ly possible to estimate,

A mower with two horses, two men and
a boy, must accomplish the work of at least
twelve men. If so, it must save the labor
of five men at least. Now, we know of
one county which has three hundred and
fifty mowers and reapeis, and they must
save the labor of about 1600 men! In the
State at large, there must be about eight
thousand of these machines, thus saving
the labor of 40,000 able bodied men.
Supposing that they are employed only
two months in the year, for harvest only,
they will save, in money paid for labor
about $2,500,000, per annum. The inter-

est on their cost will bo about $70,000 on-

ly ; so that there will be a net absolute gain
on thein of more than two millions per an
num. If we look to the praine states, the
saving will be much greater, in the V ni-t-

States at large, probably, the labor of
3,000,000 able bodied men is saved during
two months in the year. I his is equal in
money to $20,000,000 per annum. This
saving, too, is made in the last fivo years.
But the saving, of money is by no means
the most part of the saving. The econo-

my of labor is in our modern civilization,
of the highest value, without reference to
the money or the market value. We have
already referred, as our readers will remem-
ber, to the tendercies of our present civili-
zation towards centralization in cities and
towns.

This is really, and without theory draw
ing large portions of our rural or country
population to the towns. 1ms is dimin
ishing the agricultural

. ....
laborers while it in- -

creases tue towns, ihe consequence is,
that both in America and Europe the rel-

ative proportion of cultivators is continual-
ly diminished. If we suppose this process
to go on like a mathematical series without
arrest, the consequence would be ultimate
starvation ; but, of course, the preliminary
sympathies of such a calamity would be
sufficient to drive many from tho cities to
the country, and thus change the current.
Still we must regard the invention and suc
cess of this agricultural machinery as prov
idential interference to avert for a time the
alternative of starving in cities or returning
to the country. Railroad ReeoM.

Temperance. The efforts of the friends
of Temperance in this town have been, con-

sidering the time and circumstances, crown-

ed with marked success. The amount of
liquor consumed here now is not, appar-

ently, one-four- as much as four months
ago. There are few drunken men to be
seen at any time in our streets, and rowdy

ism seems to have greatly decreasea.
Thero is a healthy feeling generally prevr.-din- g

the community on tho subject, and
we learn that there is a large and prosper-
ous Division of the Sons and Daughters of
Temperance here, holding interesting week-

ly meetings. It is to be hoped that their
efforts will not be permitted to flag until
temperance is universal. Massillon ATews.

The Hoo Cholera. Mr. Gibson Mal-lor- y,

who lives about five miles from the
c'ty on the Westport Plank Road, informs
us that he has lost by this disease one hun-
dred out of one hundred and seventy hogs,
and that he expects to lose nearly or quite
all the rest. Mr. Sam. Steele, of the same
neighborhood, has lost all he had, about
eighty. Mr. Charles Barrickman has lost
nearly all his, about seventy. Scarcely a
drove of hogs between here and Saltilo is
exempt from the malady. . It is said that no
diet can prevent it, and' no medicine yet
discovered can arrest it. Loiisvill Jour-
nal 11th.

Another Chapter in LocofocoState Financeering--Maki- ng

Deposits in a Bank after it is
Known to have Failed--Rea- d!

Read!
last most desperate dodge of

the Dred Scott sham Democracy to prop
their tottering fortunes, was the production
of a private note written by Governor Chase
to John u. Breslin, which they allege in
duced Breslin to select the City Bank of
Cincinnati as a place of deposit and safe
keeping of the Public Money. Breslin
himself never alleged such cause, and
no man of sense ever believe that the letter
of Gov. Chase induced Mr. Breslin thus to
act At the time the letter was written,
tue came was in goou standing, it was
written in December '51. No public de-

posit was made in that Bank until the
spring of 1852. Breslin, in his annual re
port of December 2th, 1855, says he se-

lected Commercial Bank at Toledo,
and the City' Bank of Cincinnati as de-

positories for the Canal Tolls, in pursu
ance OF THE ACT PASSED MARCH 23d,
1840." He says further, "At the open
ing of navigation in 1852, in pursuance of
the Act referred to, the Collector at Cin-

cinnati was directed to deposit the Tolls
collected by him in the City Bank of
cmnati. At various times deposits were
made in this Bank by the Treasurer to
Drocure exchange for the payment of in
terest and redemption of bonds. In De
cember, lb54, (three years after Chase's
letter was written, remember,) this Bank
failed to meet the drafts given the Treas
urer for tue amount of $79,811 95. Here,
then, we have the official statement of Mr.
Breslin that he selected the City Bank in
pursuance of a law of 1810, and not be
cause of the private note of Governor Chas-- ,

as the Locofoco desperadoes now allege.
By the deposition of S. Kobert, President

of this City Bank of Cincinnati, which is
punted in the Senate journal for 18o7,
page 413, it appears that the Bank failed
to meet the drafts of the Treasurer
in August, 1853, amounting to $76,- -

811 95, and that these drafts were renew-

ed again and fell due in December, 1854,
and were again protested and not paid, as
Breslin acknowledges in his report of 1855.
quoted above. It is clear, that this Bank
actually failed in August, 1853, and not
withstanding the large amount of public
money therein deposited, the drafts of the
State drawn upon it were protested and the
State dishonored. What will be said by the
tax payers of Ohio when they are told
that this Bank was continued by the Loco
foco State Treasury as a public depository
until July 3d, 1855, nearly two tears
AFTER IT HAD BECOME BANK-
RUPT AND FAILED ! President Rob
ert, in his deposition sworn to October 1st,
1856, says that the State drafts of this
City Bank were protested and non-pai- d

"prior to or in August, 1853." The con
cern finally shut up and ceased operations
as a bank some time in the spring of 1854.
Though it was known to the State Treas
urer, and doubtless to Morgan, Medill &
Co., as early as August, 1853, when the
State drafts amounting to seventy-nin- e

thousand dollars and over were protested
for yet Breslin kept on de
positing there tip to Jvly 3d, 18o5, and
from May 10th, 1854 to July 3d, 1855,
he actually deposited in that ' Bank the
enormous sum of $75,369 90. Here is a
correct abstract taken from the books of
the Bank and forwarded to us.
DcpmiU to the credit of John O. Breslin. Treat- -

vrer, in toe Itanicoj Lincuinn.t.
Mav 30th 1854 $ 10ff 00
June 10th, " 3,431 02

23d, " 3,606 35
Julv 11th, " 1,392 81

12th, " 392 81
" 1,203 55

18th, - 1,976 17
20th, - 1,949 49
25th, " ... 1,581 14
27th, " 1,500 00
28th, " 1540 00

Aug- - 2d, " 2,213 14
5th, " 5,067 26
12th, " 1,850 86
16th, 1,315 95
17th, 1,317 38
21st. - 2,000 00
24th, 1524 61
26th, " 437 59

Sep. 1st, " 1,855 59
6Ht, " 50 00
8th, " 1,272 58
14th, " 3,510 08
16th, " 1,103 09
22d, - 1,637 18
27th, - 1.251 96

Oct. 4th, - 1,627 02
12th, " 1,201 57
19th, 1,686 12
25th, - 870 59

Nor. 1st, 1,415 04
8th, - 991 51
15th, " 568 68
22.1, 1455 85

Dec 6th. - .... 970 87
13th, - .... 421 77

" 20th, " 653 04
27th, " 197 27

June 3d, 1555 336 86
10th, - .... 17 10
13th, - 5.000 00
17th, - .... 314 47
24th, - .... 406 84

Feb. 14th, - .... 334 85
Apr. 18th, " .... 910 70

25th, 1.429 76
Mav. 2d. - 1,822 51

9th, " 1,822 51
- 16th, 1,677 88- 23d., - 1,069 62
- 30th, " 1,020 05

June 9ih. " 598 12- 13th, " 598 12
" 20i h, " 1.020 24

27th, " 1,555 08
July 3d, " 484 69

$75,369 90
It is only necessary to add to this catalogue

of crime that the private depositories have
all been paid by the bank, but not one cent
of tho State's deposits have been repaid,
and is fair to presume that while Mr. Bres-
lin was making his deposits there, the mo-
ney was used to pay private depositom
and keep up otherfinancial arrangements.
We hear of some other curious matters
connected with these operations: Of cer-lai- u

properties being held in trust, which
we snail not now particularize, lest it should
prevent or head an investigation which
may now or hcarafter be instituted by the
State. The above record is enough of it-

self to show how the people's money was
squandered and suggests a reason why cer-

tain Locofoco leaders desire to raise false
issues, and throw the weight of their own

crimes upon innocent men.
'Thtre' a good time a comroing bor, wait a

little longer."

A Missionary Coming.
The Rer. W. G. Brownlow of the Metho-

dist Church South, also editor of the
Knoxville Whig, also author of a book in
favor of the "patriarchal institution" which
was a favorite in one of the leading metlr-odi- st

bookstores in Philadelphia, is out in
a letter to the N. Y. Times. He does not
diepute the statements made in reference
to CoL Netherland, which have already
been commented on to some extent in all
the journals of the day, except the "demo-

cratic" He says:
Mr. Netherland is an honerable man, a

humane gentleman, and is sot a slave
dealer, and never was. I Lave known him
intimately for thirty years.

He says also that the statements in re-

lation to the the
Presbyterian church in RogersviTJe -- "it at
variance, with ihe fact,''. He does not
state what the facts are.

After a few tame comments on the Ne-

therland matter, the Reverened bruizer
goes off under full steam as follows:

."in your nouce 01 .cast xeauessee ana
the Slavery question, you use this language

I give the paragraph entire :
'In spite of this light character, and these

favorable antecedent a thousand of the
best citizens of the place, a few years ago,
assembled and in cold blood burnt a negro
alive at the stake. One of the local papers
commenting upon the tragedy boasts of the
fact, which in any other civilized commu-

nity would have been considered an aggra-
vation of the atrocity that the perpetra
tors were 'cool, calm, and deliberate.' The
editor of this same journal, 'a minister of
the Gospel,' adds: ' 'We unhesitatingly
affirm that the punishment was unequal to
the crime. Had we been there, we should
have taken a part, and even suggested the
pinching of pieces out of him with red-h- ot

pinchers, ihe cutting on of a limb at a time,
and then burning them all in a heap.

".Now, the 'local paper, alluded to, is
the Knoxville Whig, of which I am the
sole editor, and have been for the last nine
teen years a paper having a larger circula-
tion than any paper ever published in East
Tennessee. And I am the 'Minister of the
Gospel' alluded to a local minester of the
Methodist Church, South. The remarks
attributed to me are correctly quoted, and
if I had been present, and there had seem-
ed to be any necessity for my doing so, I
would have said and done just what I then
stated, and I would have been 'cool, calm,
and deliberate,' in so doing, for this is. our
mode of doing things 'down South.' And
why t Because some Anti-Slave- villains;
mostly from the North, were making a fuss
about the matter, and seeking to rescue the
negro.

The Reverend Brownlow then states the
offeuce of the negro in the case alluded to,
which was indeed terrible, nameless, and
leaving out the murder with which it ter
minated, was one he might have learned
from any of his gay young masters.

We give a few extracts from the conclu
sion of the epistle of Rev. Brownlow . and
congratulate the benighted people of the
New England States on the princless boon
about to be conferred upon them by the
new Missionary. He says:

"The villainous agitation of the Slavery
question by your long-face- d hypocrites and
vagabond philanthropists of the North is
only intended to give birth to . new and
more lofty schemes of disunion and to more
bold and hazardous enterprises in the States
and Territories.

"It is Northern Abolitionists, scores of
whom are here in the South in difguise,
who stir up our slaves to these acts of
murder and violence. ' Some of them are
filling our pulpits some occupying high
positions in our colleges some editing po-

litical and religious newspapers some
practicing medicine some selling goods
and some stealing through the country as
secret agents of Abolition societies, entic-

ing negroes to run away. These scoun-

drels ought to be lynched, rode upon rails,
and in many instances hung !

It is my purpose to spend this coming
Winter in the principal cities of the South,
lecturing upon the subject of Slavery, tho
morality of the North contrasting the
condition of free persons of color in the
Free States with that of the slaves in the
South. In the Spring I purpose visiting
the New England States, and repeating
the same lectures. In other words, I pro-
pose to go among you as a Southern mis-
sionary, to enlighten your benighted Free
Soil population upon the subject of Slave-
ry. I look upon the cities and towns of
the New England States, and of the north-
western States, as opening a wider and
more inviting field, at this time, for faith-
ful missionary larbors than Hindostan,
Siam, Ceylon, China, or Western Africa!
In addition to your wicked and rebellious
course upon the Slavery question, yon have
forsaken the true God and the Christian
religion, and gone off after Spirtualism,
Fanny Wrightism, Fourierism, Mormonjsm,
Abolitionism, Devilism, and the hundred-and-o- ne

isms so spontaneously produced
by New England soil !

I hope, gentlemen you will do me the
favor to publish this hasty-writt- en letter,
and your Black Republican associates the
kindness to let thera know I am coming.
They may wish to muster up one of your
Beecher's or Parker's to reply to me. I
will divide time with any one ofyourpioms
freedom-shrieker-s. Respectfully, &&,

W. G. BROWNLOW.

Sept. 12, 1857. Editor of the Knox-

ville Whig.

Hops. Hop picking has' eommonoed
throughout the great district of this Stato,
and will be continued for about three weeks.
The crop will prove as good in quality, on
the average, as any which has been jacked
in years. In amount, it will come some-

what short of a full yield; the number of
acres devoted to hope being less than in
1854 and 'SS.Rochesttr Dtm.

The dearer oats become the more
horses are licked. Dobbs says a shilling
rawhide will give as much power to bib
grey mare as twenty-nv- e cents worth of
corn. Dobbs is becoming a philosopher.


